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THE HALL OF A COUNTRY HOUSE. 



By Cora Linn Daniels. 



" From my study I see in the lamp light, 
Descending the broad haU stair, 
Grave Alice and laughing Allegra 
And Edith with golden hair. 

A sudden rush by the stairway, 

A sudden raid from the hall 1 
By three doors left unguarded 

They enter my castle wall 1" 

/£!HE "children's hour" of Longfellow un- 
^-^ wittingly sang itself into our minds as we 
entered the broad library hall of a country house 
situated near the sea on Long Island. 

"We love it," said one of the family, "and we 
always desire to come down here quite as early as 
the season will permit. * It is for this reason that 
even so soon as now, we have finished and 
decorated this new hall which the increasing size 
of the family demanded." 

"The style of it might easily be adapted to 
any country house," we remarked, "whether 
among the Catskills or the Adirondacks, at New- 
port or Long Branch, or even in some peaceful, 
quiet spot like the pleasant New England villages 
which are so admirably decked with elegant 



"Not at all !" she exclaimed, graciously. "In 
fact," she added with a pretty side- way glance 
which but half concealed a flattered expression, 
"if my taste were copied by others I should feel 
delightfully indorsed !" 

At this moment two or three children came 
quietly down the stair- way and stood grouped 
near their young mother, and we could not help 
exclaiming, "Edith and Allegra and Alice are you 
really stepped out from the dear, dead poet's 
verses ?" but they with the innocent uncompre- 
hending laugh of childhood ran away, while after 
a watchful smile this "pretty mamma" said 
quietly: "You see all the panels of the room are 
in mahogany, and these turned rods which shield 
the stairway and which at the same time make so 
rich a background of color, are mahogany too. 
We, had it polished to match the panels and were 
fortunate in securing an uniform shade for all. 
The stairs themselves you see are softly carpeted, 
as I cannot bear a clatter, especially near a room 
which is in one sense a library, and always would 
be a lounging place after dinner or in the evening 
when silence is often sweetest. 

"This window is a pretty design of colored 
glass which slides into the wall, and my brother, 
who has quite an inventive genius, has contrived 
a device by which this window shall be a promi- 
nent feature both by day and night. You see he 



ling fire in the grate and use our illuminated 
window alone for light. Nothing can be imagined 
more cosy, more home-like, than the commingling 
of the ruddy coals and ruby gleams, which seem 
to kiss ! For you know that wherever you may 
build your country house, a fireplace is positively 
indispensible. No season passes when cold, raw, 
misty, windy, stormy evenings or long days do 
not come sweeping desolately from the sea, or if 
amid the mountains what chilly, disagreeable, 
gloomy hours there are with their drizzly rains 
and sullen droppings. 

"This fireplace was provided for us by Con- 
no ver & Co., and I declare when I first walked 
through the endless rows of magnificent designs 
in brass, iron, tile and bronze fireplaces, with 
every kind of device for fire-dogs, and such a 
wealth of beauty in coloring and workmanship, I 
found it most difficult to decide which would be 
most appropriate for such a hall room and 
finally left it to the selection of those whose 
experience and judgment in such matters justify 
the confidence. I will give you a photograph of 
it, that you may be able to give an idea of its 
simple beauty in your drawing by the eye rather 
than by vague description !" 

"Vague description!" we exclaimed, somewhat 
cut by this distrust of our powers and frowning a 
little at the proffered design. "Do you not sup- 




HOW THE HALL WAS FURNISHED. 



cottages and villas, hidden amid orchard blooms 
or set by sylvan lakes or pretty streams." 

"I remember one beautiful town in Massa- 
chusetts, the old town of Wrentham, claimed by 
artists and poets to be the most picturesque 
village in the state, where just such a hall as this, 
opening into a somewhat quaint and historical 
mansion that stands there, would give it the last 
touch of appropriate beauty which it some way 
seems to lack," said our hostess, "but," she added 
with pardonable pride, "since you are to have a 
drawing of it to publish in The Decorator and 
Furnisher, you must permit me to tell you 
everything about it, yes, everything! Then if any 
of your readers wish to build a similar apartment 
or remodel any which now may need to be 
changed they will understand precisely how this 
was designed and furnished, and to whom to go to 
get similar decorations." 

"Then you do not object to having your 
house copied ?" we asked with a little smile. 



had two gas jets run inside of the wall until they 
came to the window, and then in the center of 
each panel he ran them outside through the wall 
of the house. The burners stick up above the sill 
of the window about six inches, and to light them 
we have only to push the window back from the 
inside, when immediately the room becomes illu- 
minated with a soft yet brilliant light through the 
colored panes." 

"Yes, but a windy night ! How dangerous to 
have a gas jet on the outside of the house !" 

"He obviated that by carrying them out far 
enough to surround them with small globes, and 
covered them by making a tin box just the size 
of the window, which would hang on hooks, a sort 
of square tin lantern with a reflecting back and 
holes for the escape of the heat or smoke. The 
arrangement can be hung on in an instant and 
taken off as easily, and while it makes very 
little trouble, it certainly produces a most artistic 
and pleasing effect. Sometimes we build a crack- 



pose that wood and bar and tracery and leaf and 
grate and — and — everything, would indelibly im- 
print itself on our brains after thatf 

She laughingly ignored the question and went 
on : 

"The furniture was a study. We wanted 
something "summery," light, joyous, not too ex- 
pensive, and yet susceptible of being handsomely 
decorated with needle work, embroidery, or other 
feminine devices with which our heads were 
teeming. Cretonne puffed furniture was suggested 
and unanimously rejected, and various styles of 
wooden framed furniture were talked of with more 
or less agreement, when one of our number ex- 
claimed : * I have a bright idea, a jolly idea, just 
the thing! Why not go to Haywood Brothers, 
one of the representative houses in their line, and 
let them send us a set of their beautiful rattan 
furniture ! It is admirably adapted to cottage or 
villa furnishing and can be upholstered or not, 
according as we fancy. Their latest designs in- 
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elude everything we could possibly need, from the 
ubiquitous waste basket, up to sofas, screens, 
easles, tables and ottomans in all shapes and 
sizes I' Not a dissenting voice. It was a vote, 
and you see what "a lucky hit" it was! Against 
the dark panels, walls and deep mahogany 
portieres there, between the doors, the soft, ecru 
shade of the natural rattan forms a pleasing con- 
trast, while with lightness and graceful design, 
coolness, and the * summery ' look we .wanted, is 
extreme durability and strength." 

"I see you have not neglected to decorate 
them either," remarked one of our party, "and 
how daintily, how beautifully !" 

"Yes, my birthday comes on Whit-Sunday, 
that beautiful day when the apple and peach 
trees and some of the earlier garden blossoms 
seem to pour themselves out in lavishment upon 
the branches. My sister decorated this exquisite 
"Queen Anne" chair for me in a branch of 
embroidered apple blooms in anticipation of the 
event. You see she had the seat of the chair 
padded and cut the cover, as it were, diagonally 
across the circle, one half being olive and the 
other pink plush. She threw the foliage of her 
embroidery ,on to the pink and the blossoms on to 
the olive, and leaving the back of the chair in its 
pretty openwork pattern, tied around the little 
post at the lower corner a rich bow of mahogany, 
olive, and pink satin ribbon, on which she after- 
wards embroidered in rattan colored floss, the 
words, 'My Lady's Chair.' See how prettily it 
reads ?" 

" How nicely it matches that curtain over the 
door under the stairs," said some 
one going over to it and lifting its i , 

fringed folds from the floor. " I sup- 
pose it was intentional ?" 

"Rather an after thought, I 
fancy. We first thought of embroid- 
ering our own curtain, but you know 
a curtain is an endless task and so 
we went to B. L. Solomons' Sons, to 
see if we could not find something 
that would harmonize and save us 
many pricked fingers. That curtain 
was the result. "It is a little too 
rich for its position," is our constant 
intuitive comment, and I think would 
have been better if made of fine 
wool satine instead of satin sheeting. 
"But still," she added with a bird- 
like motion of the head to one side, 
"I do so like things to be really nice, 
don't you? You see the design in a 
conventional way represents bars or 
a fence, which is made by an ap- 
plique of mahogany velvet on the 
olive satin, and creeping through the 
bars in every direction are wild briar 
roses in soft pinks and deep greens, 
embroidered in all the shades of 
nature. The fringe at the bottom 
is nearly a foot deep and mingles 
in- a harmonious way all the shades 
of the room ; we had it designed on 
purpose by the same firm, and the 
pretty floss-ball edge matches the 
fringe perfectly." 

"Where does the door lead?" 
queried a guest. 

"Into a closet filled with shelves 
of more books," she answered, swing- 
ing it open and displaying her hid- 
den treasures. 

"Did the portieres come from 
Solomons too ?" 

" Certainly, and a fine time we 
had getting an exact match to our 
mahogany panel in the plush. But 
it is my opinion that they would 
manage to match a flower stolen from 
the garden of Eden if it were of a 
shade as vague as that of Paradise 
itself, so we left those heavier hang- 
ings, ^to their own selection. They 
came as you see, perfectly plain, and 
the more we use them and note the 
effect they have in forming a deep 
rich background on this side of the 
room, the better we are satisfied. 
And now I will show you the en- 
trance of this library, this hall, this 
sitting-room — whatever you will." 

We passed into a broad "door 
place" immediately, which could be 
thrown wide open at any time and 
thus almost instantly convert the 
hall into an inside porch, as it were. 
The day was mild and summer-like, 
combining the problem of earliest 
spring and the "strong sun" of a 
soft March day. 

In a moment imagination converted 



this beautiful apartment into the pleasant resting 
place naturally sought by all after the early coun- 
try dinner. Then the lawn, sloping to the water, 
would be green as emeralds arid studded with 
dandelions and butter cups, the breeze would waft 
fragrance through the great window and open 
door and sweep up the stairway to the chambers 
above. With a book culled from the pretty shelves 
above the fireplace, then filled with a great bowl 
of ferns and daises, some happy guest, who has 
left the heat and bustle of Broadway behind, will 
lie on the sofa or lean back in the easy rocking 
chair and read perchance of another fireplace, one 
like that which when he was a lad, in winter time 
comfortably toasted his apples for him ; the fire- 
place, which introduced wherever it may be, 
seems to add an unending charm to an apart- 
ment : 

All set around with ancient tiles of blue, 

On which a raising sun in azure glows, 
Or flowers, girls, dogs and trees, the self-same hue, 

The great mouth of our grandsire's fireplace shows, 
On the high mantel, rough with dents and nicks, 
' Shine, as of old, the great brass candle-sticks. 

The polished hearthstone, black with age, the spires 

Of the tall andirons mirror as a lake ; 
The cross-bar, guardian of a thousand fires, 

Gathers its snowy ashes liake by flake ; 
While the broad back-piece, velvet back, its scroll 
Of spark-embroidery adds, to deck the whole. 

Pot-hooks and hangers o'er the leaping blaze, 

The stalwart crane supports upon its arm ; 
The trammel's holes, like eyes, as in old days 

Lit by the flame, keep their mysterious charm. 
Great hickory logs and birches burn below. 
The white bark curled and shriveled in the glow. 





WICKER CHAIR, DESIGNED BY HAYWOOD BU0THER8. 

O thrice-blest hearth !— made consecrate by tears, 
Gay household talk, and low, sweet cradle songs, 

Laughter and sorrow all these hundred years, 
To thee the poet's tenderest praise belongs ! 

While with thy rosy colors joy doth paint 

Thee, as a shrine for true love's patron saint. 

And turning to take a last look at the sweet 
and gracious face of the lady who would be 
hostess to this happy guest, we congratulated our- 
selves that she was so fitted to her artistic envir- 
onment and that the environment in some quiet 
and silent way had already so per- 
. T fectly adapted itself to her. 

Such was the spell which the 
room threw over us and which we 
unconsciously accepted. For true art 
in furnishing is the relation of 
things and does not consist in the 
objects themselves. No matter how 
gorgeous or how elegant an apart- 
ment may be, if it is a jumble of un- 
related colors and objects, it shocks 
the taste, depresses the spirit, and 
subverts the morals, and in present- 
ing the above harmony, even in the 
poor form of simple words and draw- 
ings, we hope that our effort will 
have a precisely opposite effect. 



Our managers spend as much — 
often more money, in putting on 
their plays as Mr. Irving, but with 
very rare exceptions they seem to 
operate on the principle of making 
an effect at any cost, not permitting 
the effect to make itself. The ques- 
tion of correctness of costume is not 
so serious with them as that of splen- 
dor ; the artistic feeling of the scene 
is subordinated to its striking qual- 
ity. They must make a sensation. 
A fire was once the crowning glory 
of theatrical sensations ; now we must 
have an iceberg scenery, which looks 
like an arctic soda showcard; an ava- 
lanche, which would cause a mount- 
aineer to smile, but which catches 
the gallery and makes the parquet 
shudder ; a drawing room in modern 
New York or London, which is copied 
from a Florentine palace and cram- 
med with gay furniture and catch- 
penny bric-a brae borrowed from the 
nearest shops. It is pleasant to turn 
from the Union Square, where the 
stage groans under artistic inconsis- 
tencies, to Wallacks, where "Diplo- 
macy" is mounted with excellent 
judgment, if not with the highest 
pictorial refinement. But the mount- 
ing of Mr. Wallack's plays is always 
in good taste, and his scenery is al- 
ways well painted, because Mr. Wal- 
lack is not only an actor but an 
artist, and one whom time cannot 
wither or custom stale, though the 
lines in his face are deeper than when 
he first played Rosedale, and won a 
place for his photograph in every 
New York girl's boudoir. 



CURTAIN DESIGNED BY B. L SOLOMONS* 80NS. 



To make Shell Gold.— Grind in 
a mortar gold leaf and honey, then 
wash off the honey with water, and 
mix the gold powder with gum water. 
Apply to any article with camePs- 
hair pencil similarly as with any 
other color. 



